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THE-GRIN 
Avenue: 


ROM! OUT OF THE 
MOONLIT NIGHT 
HE RIDES MOUNTED 
ATOP A JET-BLACK 
STEED AND 
LAUGHING LIKE A 
DEMON FROM 
_ THE DARKEST 
PITS OF HELL! 
FOR HE IS THE 
EARTHBOUND 
SPECTRE OF 
MATTHEW 
DUNGINANE, 
ALIAS THE 
GRIM GHOST, 
A COLONIAL 
HIGHWAYMAN 
HANGED FOR HIS. 
CRIMES WHO 
NOW BATTLES 
EVIL IN OUR TIME 
AS PART OF A 


GRUESOME PACT 


WITH SATAN... 


497 13 NEAR DUSK AS THE LUXURY LINER VARONIA 
STEAMS TOWARD NEW YORK HARBOR WITH 

THE Reps teri Se pe ote td LockeD 
AWAY INTHE PURSER'S VAULT... ad 


To GO! BETTER 
GET MOVING!, 


i 
v) 


41X MINUTES 3 
) 


 Wese 
AWFUL STOMACH 
CRAMPS! T-1'M 

GOIN’ TO GICK BAY! 


OMENTS LATER, IN A 
DESERTED GANGWAY,.. 


OME SORT OF BKPLOS/ON IN THE ) 2 
THIRD-LEVEL GANGWAY, SIR! IN 

THE D-SECTION AREA! IT BUSTED 

\N THE BULKHEAD 

ON THE PORT 


WE'RE TAKING IN 
A HELLUVA LOT 


GET EVERY AVAILABLE MAN J 
POWN THERE To FIGHT i 
THAT F/RE! 


AND GET ALL THE PASSENGERS 

INTO £/FEBOATS IN CASE THE 

FIRE SPREADS AND THE SHIP 
STARTS TOS! 


YOu/ SEE THAT EVERY CABIN 
\S CHECKED TO MAKE SuRE 
EVERYONE'S EVACUATED! 
bs Sa 


AND GET 
THE SHIP'S 
DOCTOR! 
SOME OF 
OUR PEOPLE 
MAY NEED 
“TREATMENT 
FOR SMOKE 
INHALATION! 


RIGHT! 


OUR BOY HOKENS SET OFF THAT EXPLOSION 
OF HIS RIGHT ON SCHEDULE! WITH ALL 
THAT RUCKUS GOIN! ON DOWN THERE, 
THEY WOULDN'T NOTICE (T IF WE LANDY 
ED ON THEIR POOP DECK WITH A 
HERD’A LIVE ELEPHANTS | 


LET'S GO! THAT log , 

BUDDMA We af 
WANT IS IN THE a 
PURSER'S VAULT! 


HOKENS OUGHTA] | MOMENTS LATER... r 


Be IN THERE ies 
ETTIN’ READY TO! 
BLOW THE SAFE 
mM 


/ ! 


= 


HERE SHE /8/ TWO 
MILLION BEAUTIFUL 
Bue 


AE WORTH! / 


C'MON! 
LETS GeT 


OKAY, EDDIE! LET'S 
SEE HOW FAST 


Naw THE CRIMINALS STAND) MUTE WITH TERROR, ASA VISION OF Doom ff 
MES THUNDERING TOWARD THEM, LAUGHING LIKE A DEMON 

FROM BEYOND “THE ABYSS... 

“ 5 Hoe! WHAT 

THAT? 


SY sur SOMETHIN’ 
| vey hoe nh ’ >? “TELLS ME WE'D 
AND TRIGGER! / 


BE A WHOLE LOT 
BETTER OFF \F 
\T WAS! 


M-MY BULLETS! THEY/RE-THEY’RE 
“TURNIN! INTO COMFETT/! 


I, GENTLEMEN, AM “THE GRIM GHOST AND 
BEFORE WE PART COMPANY, AS I FEAR WE 

I WANT 10 CONGRATULATE YOU ON 

THE BRAZENNEGS ANO GAILL WITH WHICH You 
HAVE EXECUTED THIS IMPRESSIVE ROBBERY / 


AH, YES, INDEED! IT 1S. S W-WHEN you 
BANDITRY VERY aay \ WERE WHAT 2L 
OF THE TYPE WHICH | MYSELF —_——- 

PRACTICED... 


THEN HE IS GONE AGAIN, GALLOPING (NTO 
THE GLOOM ON HIS COAL-BLACK STEED. 
ANP WHERE ONCE THERE WERE THREE COWERING 
CRIMINALS, NOW THERE |S... MOTHING .... 


Hur WHO /§ THE GRIM GHOST, YOU ASK... — ...A COLONIAL-ERA BRIGAND BETRAYED BY 
THIS GALLANT WRAITH WITH A DEMON'S A WOMAN ANO AANGED FOR HiS CRIMES... 
MOCKING LAUGH 2 HE IS THE GHOST OF 
HIGHWAYMAN MATTHEW DUNS/NANE ... 


WHO DESCENDED 
INTO M&LEL AND 
4 MADE A PACT. gy 
( WITH THe DeWL! A , 


if 
Oy) 


THEN IT (SAGREEO, MATTHEW 
OUNSINANE! 1 SHALL SPARE YOU 
THE TORTURES OF EVERLASTING 
DAMNATION /\\ RETURN, YOU WALL 
\ oitee TO THE 20° CENTURY TO 


‘A 


GATHER EVIL SOULS FOR MY FIERY DOMAIN! 


By DAY, MATTHEW OUNSINANE DWELLS IN Bur 6Y NIGHT, HE IS THE GRIM GHOST, WHO 
THE SAME COLONIAL MANOR HOUSE = —~ SALLIES FORTH ONA FLYING STEED TOCWML 
IN WHICH HE LIVED BEFORE His TRIP THE SOULS OF BULPOFAS AND GATHER 
TO THE GALLOWS... VICTIMS FOR THE DEMON-TORTURERS OF STAAL! 


(WS A BEAUTIFUL 
OLD HOUSE, ISN'T IT ? 


IVS A HISTORICAL LANDMARK / 
GOES ALL-THE WAY BACK To EARLY 
COLOAIAL TIMES, EVEN BEFORE / 
THE MAMEAICAAS ¢ 
\ REVOLUTIONS / 


ND_ON “THIS PARTICULAR NIGHT, GALLANT \T CERTAINLY WASMICE OF MR 

MATTHEW DUNSINANE IS GIVING A PARTY. DUNGINANE “To INVITE His NEW 
| NEIGHBORS To THIS LOVELY 

HOUSE WARMING! 


A, 
YES! HE IS 


P SUCH A CHAAMIAN 
bei MAN AND $0 (SIGH 
HANDSOME! 


THIS HOUSE WAS EMPTY FOR SUCH A LONG TiME 
BEFORE HE MOVED IN/ FOR YEARS AND YeARS IT 
SEEMED LIKE NOBODY EVEN OMWED IT! 


YES, I MMOW! THEN ALONG 
CAME MR. DL/A/SIMAVE 
ABOUT TWO MONTHS AGO AND 
HE HAO THE ORIGINAL D447 
To THE PLACE! 


I STILL THINK IT'S WE/AD HOW HE Nl 

REFUSES TO USEMLECTRICITY, OR Vo 
MODERN CONVENIENCES AND Frecuny 

INGISTS ON KEEPING EVERYTHING =>ay 
LIKE (T WAS DURING THE L&™ i 
CENTURY! \F YOU ASK ME- SI 


Mex! t DIDN'T 
% HEAR ANYBOOY 


ANY THING, 
HERMAN! 


MIGHT I HAVE THE EXTREME PLEASURE OF 
, THIS DANCE, MADAM 2 


“OHH, MR. PUNSINANEY 
OF COWRSE YOU MAY! } 


Meanwuie, IN THE NEARBY HOME OF 
POLICE COMAUSSIONER HARRISON MARTEN-| LATE FOR THE START OF MR-DUNSINANE’S: PART O: 


AND THOSE COLONIAL CLOTHES 
HE WEARS! MAKES HIM LOOK 
LIKE SOME pp OF BLASTED 


PPLE | 
OH, MERMAAL! WILL 
YOU PLEASE 


PLEASE HURRY, JAQUELINE! WE'RE ALREADY 


OH, STOP \T, MOTHER! I DON'T 
CARE IF WE NEVER EVEN GO TO MR! 
OUNGINANE'S STUPID PARTY! 


AFTER ALL, MR. DUNGINANE (6 ouR \ 

NEW A/BIGHBOR AND \T WOULDN/T 

BE VERY MICE OF US NOT To SHOW 
4 up AT Age! 


BESIDES, I'VE HEARD THAT 
MR. DUNSINANE |S VERY 
WANCSOME ANO DEFINITELY 

ELIGIBLE! 


(T MIGHT NOT HURT 
FOR YOU To Go OuT 
WITH A GEAITLEMAA 


FOR A CHANGE 
INSTEAD OF THOSE 
UNSAVORY ROCK 
AND MOLL TYPES 

YOU'VE BEEN 

SPENDING YouR 

TIME WITH! 


OH, HONESTLY, MOTHER ! 
DOM WAS A JELEVIEION 


AcTor! 


STILL, HE HAD ALL THAT LONG AIR: AKID 
WORE THOSE HORRIBLE S£ADS ALL THE TIME! 


OH? WELL, I'VE HEARD 
THAT OUR NEW NEIGHBOR 
WEARS MIS HAIR IN A 
PIGTAIL 


DON'T TALK SO 
fOUPLY, DEAR! 
MR. DUNSINANE 
WILL WEAR You! 


pag ites ay 
Few TES! 
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WELL- AHEM~- MAYBE He pogs! BUT THE WAY 

MR. OUMS/NANE DOES \T, I'M SURE (T'S 

VERY DIGNIFIED | MR. DUNSINANE |S THE 
PERFECT- 


TL ANOW, MOTHER! HE'S 
THE PERFECT GENTLEMAN! 
WELL, IF YOU ASK ATE, 
HE SOUNDS LIKE A BIG, 
FAT CREEP ! 


WHY, HELLO: THERE, COMMISSIONER MARTEN | 
I'M $0 GLAD You AND YOUR FAMILY COULD 
ALL COME! 
THANK YOU, MR, 
DUNS(NANE ! WE/RE 
GLAO To 6@ HERE! 


T/M/CHARMED To 
MEET You ALL / 


THIS IS MY WIFE, MARIAN, 
ANO MY DAUGHTER, 
VAQCELINE! 


AND L-CAN'T TELL YoU HOW COMEORTIANG \T 
\S TO HAVE THE CITY'S POLICE COMMISSIONER 
FOR A A/AIGHEOR | ESPECIALLY WITH ALL THE ( 


BRIGANOS ABOUT! 


MR. DUNSINANE MUST MEAN 
THE MUGGERE, DEAR! 


AH, YES, OF 
COURSE! HE 
MUGGERS! (1's 
HARDLY SAFE To 
TRAVEL THE 
HIGHWAYS:WITH 
THEM ABOUT, 
isiT? 4 


UH, No, L SUPPOSE IT’S WELL, I USED TO 


NOT! WHAT KIND OF BE IN THE 
BUSINESS ARE NOU IN, MUSKET 
ANYWAY, MR.DUNSINANE ?, BUSINESS, 


COMMISSIONER! 


... BUT. BUSINESS BECAME SO FOOR, AFTER A 
WHILE THAT I WAS FORCED To ABAADOM / 
FIREARMS |N FAVOR OF MORE GAUIMIFUL 
PuRsurTs/ 


HAA AAA! 


OH, GAD! CAN'T 
YOu TELL WHEN 
SOMEONE'S 
PULLING YOUR 
LEG? 


COME OAs, MR. QUNSINANE! 1/M 
ANXIOUS TO. FIND OUT IF YOUR 
DPANEIAIG \S AS GOOD AS 
YOUR REPARTES | 


L KAIEW/ ALL THE OLD-FASHIONED \ HAHA! AND 1 CAN ASSURE You, Miss 
DANCES WERE MAKING ACOME- \ JAQUELINE, THAT IT'S. BEEN CENTURIES 
BACK, MR. DUNSINANE, BUT 1 HAVE AT LEAGT SINCE 1 DANCED WITH SUCH 
TO ADMIT ITS BEEN A MME SINCE AN EXQUIGITE ! 
T ACTUALLY DANCED A WALTZ. 
WITH ANYONE ! 4 


MR, CUNSINANE ! TH=THAT 


WHY, OF COURSE IT'S MEL IT'S 
IT! \S THAT You? 


A FINE £/MBMESS, DON'T 
YOu THINK 2 


GILBERT STUART 
BUT.,.BUT HE'S THE 
1B™ CENTURY ARTIST 
WHO PAINTED THE 
FAMOUS PORTRAITOF 


iN 


GEORGE 


WHY, YES, ITS 
B-BUT [T LOOKS 


S0...S0 ANTIQUE! | YOUNG ARTIST FRIEND 
OF MINE! 


TL 00 HOPE You £16 IT! 
(T WAS PAINTED BY A 


I ALWAYS KNEW GILBERT HAD 
TALENT | GUT I NEVER BREAMEC 
THAT HE'D EVER ACTUALLY MAKE 

A SECURE LIVIMG AT IT! 


HA, HA! ALL avgA’?; MATTHEW! You 

CAN STOP PUTTING ME OA NOW! 

ADMIT THAT'S NOT 4 PICTURE OF 
You AT ALL, BUT SOME ANCESTOR 


ALL Riau, Miss 
JAQUELINE! 
I conFESS! 


AFTER ALL, T/ADMIT 1 
LIKE MY MEN To BE 
MATURE ( BUT L-CouLo| 
HARDLY BE EXPECTED 
JO, BECOME INTERESTED] 
IN ONE WHO TURNED 
OUT. TO BE WELLOVER 
TWO HUNDRED YEARS 
oe! 


YES, HERE LAM, 
‘LIBUTENANT / WHAT 
SEEMS To BE 


| THE PROBLEM? 


(T'S THE MAGRUDER BOYS) 

COMMISSIONER! WE'VE 

GOT THEM CORNERED 

ON A MOOFTOP AT 
TY RIEL 


WHO HAPPENS To £00 LIKE You ! 


YES? CAN T HELP 
YOU GENTLEMEN 7 


POLICE 
COMMISSIONER 
HERE? ITS 


THEY'VE GOT WOSTAGRS \ ALL RIGHT, THEN! 
AND WANT YOU To COME S 
SOWA THERE OReiSE! 


TM SORRY 10 RUSH OFF Like “ 
THIS, MR. DUNSINANE, BUT RATE 
MAGRUDER BOYS ARE ast fre 


Ll UNDERSTAND 
COMMISSIONER! 
Goop Luck To 


Rye MY FATHER FOR YOU, 
TTHEW ! WHEN B&rTy CALLS, 
wie TUST RACES OUT THE 

FRONTDOOR AND- 4d 


Be MATTHEW. 
Ls PAT ee oa 
eee His 


pie p 
) mm 

Pei #) = 3 ‘- pe 

<A STABLE THAT SHELTERS A ae ' 
‘S7zz0 AND THE GARISH RAIMENT THAT 
od 

3 


TRANSFORMS HANDSOME MATTHEW. 
DUNSINANE .,, 


s|NTO THE SATANIC AVENGER 
KNOWN) AS THE GRIM GHOST: 


THEY'RE UP THERE, COMMISSIONER! 
THEM AND THEIR THREE AOSTAGES ! 
AND THEY SAY THEY'LL IGE EVERY WHATTA You 
ONE OF 'EM UNLESS YOU GO UP SUPPOSE THEY 
BD ALONE TO TALK WITH'EM/ WANT WITH YOu, 
; "i COMMISSIONER? 


V7 DURING THE DAYS WHEN TWAS A 
DETECTIVE IN HOMICIDE, 1 SENT 
THE MAGRUDER BOYS UPON A 
MUROER FAP, LIEUTENANT! 
IT LOOKS TO 4 
ME LUKE 


THEY'RE 
PAVING ME 


/ BUT WHAT ON \ HEY COMMIGSIONER/ - 
EARTH ARE-_) COME BAGH HERE! Y-You 
CAN'T GO UP THERE / YOULL 


T OUNNO, STU! BUT 
i tee ne on § ly EOS 
WHATTIA YOu FIGURE 


WARE THEM PiGS ARE PLANNIN’ = mus ris 


YEAH! ris! IT's 
THE COAAMISH | 
HE'S CUMBING 


WHA-2/ ALLOW ME TO/A/TRODUCE MYSELF, 
y W-WHO. GENTLEMEN ! 1 AM THE @i@IM GHOST! 


We 


ALTHOUGH L LIKE To THINK 
THAT 2 PLIED MY TRADE WITH 
CONSIDERABLY MORE STYLE 
THAN Yoe¢s GENTLEMEN EXHIBIT! 


AND T DO HOPE YOU'LL BEAR 

ME NO GRUDGE FOR WHAT 
TM ABOUT TOPO! WE ARE 

ALL COMRADES IN LARCEA/Y, 
ACTER/ALL.. 


WHAT THE HELL ARE You 
SAYIAS’ ITH ALL THEM To ENDURE A HANGING ! 
FANCY WoRpSs 7 T ASSURE You, IT’S A MOST 
PAINFUL, MUIMILIA TING 
You'tL LEARN SOON EXPERIENCE! 
ENOUGH, L FEAR! 
BUT LOOK AT IT 
THIS WAY, \F YOu 
WiLL! 


WELCOME. 10 WaLL 
GENTLEMEN! We've 7, 


} ria, 


AANA 


Waive ON THE ROOFTOP, 


= 


AM 1 

ALL THIS? H-HAVE 

1 GONE COMPLETELY 
. (NGANE? 


THE MAGRUDER 
BOVE! THEY'RE 


DIO THEY a? 


IEMONIC LAUGHTER ECHOES THROUGH THE 
ROOFTOP CANYONS HE GRIM GHOST 
THLUNDERS AWAY ON A GUETOF CHILL NIGHT WIND 


THAT LAUGH ! 
1VE..,1'VE 
HEAR? THAT 
LAUGH BEFORE! 
BUT WHERE? 


COMANIGSIONER ! ARE 
YOU ALL MIGHT; SIRF 
WHERE ARE THE 

MAGRUDER BOYS? 


THEY'RE... THEY'RE GOAE, 
SARGEANT / PISAPPEARED! 


THEY MUST'VE, LIH, 
JUMPER ONTO AN 
ADJOINING ROOFTOP 
AND...AND ESCAPED! 


id 


A SUORT WHILE LATER... | / WELCOME HOME, DEAR! 
DID YOU CATCH THOSE 

DANGEROUS CRIMINALS 
You WERE AFTER? 


No! WE 
pION'T! 
THEY.» 
THEY GOT 
AWAY 
FROM US; 
1M AFRAID! 


———— 
$3 010, BUT I'M NOT WHY WOT, JACKIES YOU 1 WAS, PoP! BUT HE LEFT THE PARTY INA 

p HURRY RIGHT AFTER YOU-DID AND DIDN'T 
GET BACK FOR THE REST OF THE EVEM/ING ! 


REALLY? 
HMM, THATS 
PECULIAR! 


Wily po-you | OH, 1 DON'T KNOW! 
SAY THAT, | JUST SEEMS FUNNY To) 
DEAR? LEAVE YOUR OWN PARTY 
RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE 
THATS ALL! 


1 ay 


Wercx FOR HIMIN THE NEXT |SSUE OF THE 
GRIM QHOBT, ON SALE IN MARCH 


